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The Tragedie of 

A ML E 

Trince of Denmark^. 

Fnter Bernardo. and Franeifcojwo CentincU. 

W Hofc there? 

Nay anfwcr me. Stand and vnfold your fclfe. 

““ IMMIWMBL 


Longliue the King. 

Barnardo. 


Bar. 

Fran < 

Bar, 

Fran. 

Bar . Hee* 

Fran. You come moft carefully vpon your houre. 

Bar. Tis now ftrookc twelue,gcc thee to bed Francifco. 
Fran. For this rciiefc much thanks, tis bitter cold, 

And 1 am Tick at heart. 

Bar. Hauc you had quiet guard? 

Fran . Not a Mouie hjrring. 

Bar. TVell,good night: 

Ifyou doc meete Horatio and Marcellas , 
Thcriualsofmy watch,bid them make haft* 


Enter Horatio and Mart cl Ins. 

Fran. I thinkcl heare them,ftand ho^ho is there? 

Hora. Friends to this ground. 

Lftlar. And LcegemcntotheDane, 

Fran. Giue you good night. 

Mar. O, farewell honeft fou!diers,who hath relieud you ? 

Fran. Bernardo hath my place; giue you good nighfc Exit From. 

B iMar. 
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